Gerbier shuddered and said in a bare whisper,

"You, in that car of killers. . . . There's nothing sacred left
in this world."

He did not even think of hiding the quivering of his lower
jaw,

*Tve stayed with you for what was most important," said
Jardie. "London aslcs for a man from our movement for some
consultations. You will be in on the first trip."

Gerbier broke the corner of a card.

'Is that a furlough of convalescence?" he asked.

Jardie laughed and said,

"You still don't want to run, Gerbier?"

"Oh, this time I don't mind," said Gerbier.

He felt a wretched and all-powerful joy circulate through his
body.

X

When Mathilde saw the car of killers approach her Jardie could
make out nothing from her face.

The Bison fired as he always did, without missing.
And Jean-Frangois managed to elude pursuers.

XI

Gerbier spent three weeks in London.

He left again for France in good health and very calm.

He had recovered the use of his half-smile.
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